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Shack

By FRANK H. SWEET,

WMNMH.Sw«t.

WO black, eager fuces bent sud
denly forward as the dice-
bones, they called them—rattied
upon the low roof of Wung

Bin's laundry. As the tiny cubes tum-
bled over and over, deciding the own
ership of the two coins which lay, be
tween the youthful gamblers, the
“ghooter™ cried fervently:

“Come seben! Dis fo' a palh o
shoeal”

To which the other, to counteract the
spell of the conjure Invoked, responded
with equal fervor:

“0Call him off, seben! Dat my break
fas’,” at the same time reaching hope
fully toward the colns,

But the shooter forestalled him—for
the dice had now stopped—and de
clared the money his.

He picked up the colns and ostenta
tiously tossed one back upon the roof
ealling:

“Fade me, Culfy!"

Cuffy faded him by searching long
and laborfously through his clothing
for amother coln, which he at length
found and placed beside the one on the
roof. Then the shooter picked up the
dice and juggled them In the hollow of
his bands, blowing upon his Angers for
Tock. When they rattled back to the
mof the two faces again bent lower,
one fearfully, the other exultantly and
Jeering.

“Yo's, Shack.” And the one called
Cuffy rose to his feet with ashy face

“I's "bleege to stop now, nigger. I's
done out.”
Shack Jooked at him curlonsly,

standing on the defensive. Indeed
there was usoally good reason for
Shack's customary defensive attitude
at the end of a game of craps. He had
been accused of ringing In “‘peeties"—
loaded dice—of overnwing a weak op
pouent by & blustering deweanor, ol
dolng many things that were consid
ered disreputable among roustabouts.
But, bowever lawless he might be o1
mean, he never showed any slgns of i

hig
As he stood there on the defensive
walting for Cuffy to pitch into him a:
other worsted crap shooters had done
be first wondered, then grew derlsive
at the larger boy's pesceable, almosi

" “No, 1 ain't skeered,” answered Cuffy
quickly,

“but what for 1 fght yo'!

“0OME BEBEN | DIS Yo' A PAIH o' BHOES!"

Dar ain’ nobody to blame but me. -]
done stole dat money, an' I promise
mammy I nebber shoot craps in all de
worl. 1 aln'—no~good any mo'," his
lips beginning to quiver,

Bhack grinned,

“Yo' aln’ de firs' pusson Jdat stole"”
he jeered. “I reckon yo' better go oft
in de dark an' hide. Den de p'lice ain’
cotch yo'. Now lemme see yo' ery.”

Quffy paid oo attention to him.

“An' my mammy trusted me” he
went on dolefully, “an’ was a-savin'
ap for me to go to Tuskegee an’ learn
a heap o' t'Ings, an' den I was a-goin'
to make money an' boy ber a house
wid u piazzer like w'ite fo'ks an' a
mule an' cow an' some chickens, an'
now—aoh, mammy!"

*Dat's right” cried Shack encourng:
tngly. “I see dem teurs a-comin' Cuffy,
Let 'em drap, nigger; let ‘em drap!”

A momentary flush dried the Inelpl
ent tears, and Cuffy's muscles grew
tense. Then again the shoulders droop-
ed.

“1 ain't min', Shack” be sald, with-
out resentment. “I could whup you
Hke 1 has done, Lut [ 'low yo' better
whup me, T'll stan’ still an' let yo'
poun’ till yo' arm’s tired. Yo' ain' vn-
‘ergtany. My mammy's a-scrapin’ an'
savin' for school, an' I'm a-serapin’ an'
savin' too. We aln' spen’ one cent
widout peed. An' mow I done lo' &
whole dollar shootin' craps—all 1 earn
dis weelk—an' I promise mammy I neb-

'hrr shoot craps In e worl, | wis
yo'd whup me good, Shack *
But Shack was not fghtlug on that

line. He theow his arms gklmbo nd

reginfed Cufty with critical aniuse
went.

“80 yo's & mammy boy,” he sneerl
“an' o schoolln' boy! Wha's yo' seuse,
Cufy? A mammy's good ‘nongh fof
Lables, but we's too big. 1 neblwr bal
uo mammy, an’ 'm tongh. Yo' better
widout one, Dey splles big boys."”

“Yo' din’t know my mammy," was
Cuffy's apswer, “an’ yo' aln't keer for
schoolin’. ‘Cep'n’ for dat yo'd be t'ink
' ke me™ Then a sudden lusplra
tion selsed RMim, and be added, “Wha
yo' stay tonlght, Shack?"

“Don' know," Indifferently, “roun’
some'er's. Mabbe In ole Brown's lum:
ber yard if de watchman don' ketch
me."

Den s'pose yo' come on home ‘long
o me an’ see my mammy.” lnvited
Cuffy eagerly. “8he make yo' t'ink ke
me, shore. We hab watermliyun an’
sweet taters an' bacon, an' in de mawn-
In" mammy likely gib us fried chicken.
Yo' can sleeg 'long o' me In my bald
Wha yo' say ®

Shack did not say anything for fully
two minutes. The question was a
welghty one. At first his lmpulse wus
a flat refussl, but the thought of meet
Ing Cuffy’s mammy and belng able to
ridicule that obstinate boy ln the In
trenchments of his own home was a
pleasant one. And then the “water
milyun an' sweet taters"” and the pos
sibility of fried chicken! They declded
him.,

“I's yo' cake,” he grinned.

The two boys walked cautiously to
the edge of Wung Sin's laundry roof
and peered down. Crap sbhooting was a
serfous offense, and 8hack was careful
to keep this retreat on the laundry root
from the knowledge of the police

“See anyt'ing, Cuffy? he whispersd
ns they glanced sharply from side to
alde.

“Only dat fruit seller on de corner,
He ain’ min"."

Grasplog the edge of the roof with
thelr hands, they swung over and
dropped lightly to the ground. Then
they scurried round the corner Into
Bay street and were lost fn the crowd.

Cuffy’s mother lived In o small tene
went in the colored district. She “"“l
ironing when the boys arrived.

“Dat yo', Cofty ¥ she called as they
darkened the low doorway. “Come
right in, boner. An" who's yo' frien'?"

“Him Shack, mammy." answeral
Cuffy rather paoudly. “Yo' done heah
me tole “bout him."

“Co'se 1 has, boney, cu'se 1 hag" the
woman exclnlmed, leaving her ironing
and coming forward cordially. “Glul
to ree yo', Bhack. Come right ln, boy
1 done heah ‘bout yo' heaps o' times
8Sit down in dat rockin' cheer. Dar.
dat's right. 8o yo's S8hack. Law, law!
My boy's dome tole 'bout yo' no end.
Say yo's able do anyt'ing yo' set oul
for; dat yo's de mos' promisin’ black
boy In de whole city,” Bhe returned
to ber ironing and worked vigorously
for several minutes, then: “Does yo'
know, honey, dat's & wmighty fine say-
so? De mos' promisin' boy! Dat
means dar's gran' wuk befo' yo'—gran'
wuk, honey. We black fo'ks need jes'
sech boys to grow up an’ lesd us, I's
glad you an' Cuffy am frien's, He's a
good boy, but easy led. He neads
strong, true frien's to show de way.
Wha's dat, Culfy? Bhack goln' stay
all night? Bhore 'mough? Law, law!
Dat's good! Now yo' boys jes' placate
‘mong yo'se'fs while I get dis lronin’
off: den we's hab supper an' mo' talk.
Cuffy, yo' put dat milyun In a pall o
col' water,”

Bhack had lstened without any at-
tempt to answer, but his eyes and ears
were keenly alert. This wis an ex-
perience which was entirely new and
which it wonld take him time to ad-
just. He had peered Into rooms be-
fore now and had generally been driv-
en away with a broom or poker, but he
did not remember any of them that had
been quite so cleun and cozy as this
scantily furnished room, and certalnly
pone of the women had been like this
one who was actually treating bhim as
though his presence was desimble, But
of course he was right In bls declura-
tion that & mammy was a detriment to
s big boy, This was only an unususl
glde he was seeing: presently would
appear some weakness with which he
conld overwhelm Cuffy.

Rut what appearad presently brought
him half to his feet in sudden wonder,
deriklon, contempt. There was Culfy
getunlly telllng his mammy about the
crap shooting and the money be had
Jost, and more wonderful yet, Instead
of scolding nnd punishing him as ordl-
pary women would bave done, this
mummy was patting her boy's cheeks
and talking In a low, earnest volee, |
and, yes, they were both crying. l

Shack drew a hard, deep breath and
waited In momentary expectation of
hearing his own name, But, no, I_'.nl'fy|
only spoke of Limself and then went |
back to his chalr by the window, where
he sat very sober and thoughtful, And
his mammy Legan to put away hie
Ironing and prepare for supper

After supper Shoek retorned to v
rocking chulr, fesling very comforti
and contented, And the puziling mnimn
my, after she bl cleprad the table o

washed the dishes, pied st dly
between bim and Cuf

"Co'se yo' goin’ Ly Tuik o'y
get able, honey," shie Lo It

gecepting this for a raet oal
pervint of the Indignint seorr oa
face, she went oh In an Hi
ent volce: “Iits o gran® e
school; a gran', nolle Ving Wi
blnek fo'ks lnk 15 know:ia

dis sehopl will gl ug Jdt

an’ runnin’ ober. Yo'

for schoolin® can be mos" pot™

m  for—preachers, doctorg, lnwress
raliroaders—ies' lak w'ite fo'ks. “0¢

| plenty time.

A EVEM LUK W ue R OSATURE  DOY iR
yo, wild all dese tings oo ahead" Heor
hana soughit Bhack's shoulder and rest:
od there caresstugly, “Some day,
houey,” she continusl goitly, “vo'll
lkely be eldin' In yo' own kerridge an'
be'pin’ all de hiack fo'ks round’ yo', |
hope yo'll mort o look out for Cuffy.

He's 2 good boy, but fos' a little weak
sometimes.  When yo'se bofe at Tus
kegee don' let him shoot craps an'
Clogs ke dat.  He'll heah to yo
Prowis’ yo'll Keer for him, honey."

Apain 8hack's broath came hand, but
her band wus upon Wy shoukler, ber
eyes looking into his. e tried w
seolf and Jeer, It the words stuck In
bis throat, and ouly 4 husky “Yea'm, |
will," enme to his lps, Then he rose
suddeuly to his feet. ouly to sink back
Into the chalr, hot and trembling, for
this strange mammy had Kissed him, o

“1 kwowed yo' would, honey,” she
sald softly, “but 1 wanted to heah yo'
promise, A boy lak yo' nebber forgets
hls promise.”

Bhack made & desperate effort to
break from the spell that was closing
in upon him. Misslonariea he did nol
mind, but this mammy was approach
ing bim iu an unrecognized way. If he
wighed to homiliste Cuffy he must
keep better control of blmself. But v
only &l

“Sehool Hke dat cos’ o heap

“No, honey: bit's made for pore fo'ks
Itke we all. Me an” Cully ‘low on get
tin' & hun'ersd dollars, den 1711 be sen's
In' what 1 can to him. | reckon yo'
could sabe dat mnch guleker'n we hab
Cuffy says vo' mnke heaps of money.”

For want of a better suswer 8hack
noddid. He thought of the $7 or $8 he

“WHO'S A NIGGER ! ME DEMANDED.

often made In a slogle week by shoot-
I.u crlp'. But her next words chilled

“]'l glad yo' alu't shoot eraps, hon
ey.”

“How yo'
sharply.

“By yo' eyes an' de way yo' walks"
she answered, smillng. “Fo'ls aln'
shoot craps an’ Jdo mean t'ings when
dey walk an' look llke yo'. 1 know.
Dat’'s why 1 make y0° promise to keer
for Cufty. Law, law! Bhakin' yo' head
ain' fool me. Crap shootin’s & mean,
low t'lng. an’ I's mighty glad yo' aln'
do hit."

Bhack's eres fell gradoally to the
floor. In Imaginntion he could see
Cuffy over by the window regarding
bim ecurlonsly aul these other eyes
looking at him with frunk confidence.
He tried to ralse Lis gngze to thelrs, but
could not. What (bl It mean? He hnd
never felt timid or abashad before,

When . e went into the loft with
Cuffy he wus thiuklng very hard and
very shrewdly. I¢ hud never been in
a real bed before, nud the softuess felt
deliciously soothing. but for all that he
did mot fall asleep, He listensd to
Cuffs's regular breathing and thongh!
and strogeled and understood rebel
Hously that he was Lelug conquered
but he was stralghtforward and sharp
with himself, even thoungh It hort. And
at length he heurd this strange, tender
volred mammy beginning to move he
low,

When be went down be accompanied
Cuffy to a corner behind a large store
house to gather kindlinge. There he
made a last desperate effort to assert
himself.

Placing n #hlp upon his shonlder, he
turned flercely to his companion.

“Who's 4 nlgger?" he demunded.

Cuffy lnughed In his face,

"1 reckon we bofe In he grinoed
“But wha' for yo' act 8o, Bhnek? 1
aln' goln' knoek no ehip offen yo
ghoulder, We nin' no need fight, Wa's
goln' to Tuskegee, nn an' yon s, Yo
done tole mammy so.

“I' done tole vo' 1 skeered to fight”
yelled Shack. “Didn't yo' say 1I's nlg
ger when I crap yo' vut yes'day? Now
knock dls ehlp off an' prove hie"

“Mebbe 1 ocall yo' nlgger, retorted
Cuffy placidly. “I know yo' did me,
Dat aln' nuffin, T alp’
goln' fight, an' yo' nin' goin' Aght,
We's got better sense. But dar's mam
my eallin® og to heeakfas'. Come,
Khack!™

The chip fell unbeeded from Slhoek’s
shoulder, But he wns not a boy to do
things by holves, As they went to
ward the hounge he slipped the dollar
he had won lnto Cuffy's pocket,

“Toll yo' mammy yo' met de crap
ghootor an' he gib hit baeck,” he sald
vAn If shie ebor ax yo' does T shoot
eraps, yo' say no, I done gib hit up, an’
[ has, s goln' tnke dat job the steam-
boat man offer ot fo' dollar. "Tain’
much, but mebbe | make more by
wankin' hird, I's goln' long o' yo' to
Tuskegee, sure "nough."”
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WANTRED-TWO
work In Printing
Antorian.

BOYSE TO
Apply to

(2]} ml)
oMoee,

WANTED
to take ordors

skirte Addross

Toledo, O,

RESIDENT
for
Kinfter

BALERLADY
mitdios Los orday
sSkirt  Co,

WANTED-SALESMEN, MANY MAKE

8100 to $180 per wonth, Bome even
more. Stock clean; grown on Reser-
vation, far from old orchards. Cash
advanced weekly. Cholee of territory.
Address Washington Nureery Company,
Toppenish, Washington,” 0254

MALE AND FEMALE HHELP FURN-

ished In and out of the clty. Chut-
ter's Employment Office, 8§18 Commer-
clal Street.

BOYS WANTED-TWO GOOD AC-

tive, wide awake boys can find stea-
dy employment by applying at the As-
torian office,

FOR SALE REAL ESTATE,

FOR SALE—150 ACRES TIMBER

land, 2 miles from Knappa: cheap for
quick sale, ¥, Box 761 Astorla. .. ....
_—_—nm

SRS AR
FOR RENT—ONE § ROOM HOUSE

and one four poom house, In oone
venlent Raten rearonable

Cult at Noo 16 Second Street

location,

FOR RENT—ONE FLAT OF NINE
room#s,  Apply to L. Lebeck, No. 81
West Bond streat,

FOR RENT-FURNISHED
keoping flat at 677 Exchange

STEAM HEATED, WELL LIGHTED
offfce In the Odd Fellows' bullding
for renl. Inquire of John Hahn

TAILORS,

—

HOME INDUSTRY THAT HELPS-—
B. Martinpon the merchant tallor
149-11th street.

" CALL FOR WARRANTS,

HOUSE- |

FOR IALI MISCELLANEOUS,

CALL AT ﬂNLE FOR YOUR | ALAS-

kn mattresses made to order, B804
Rond.
BOARDING.
THE LEYDE

Rooma with or without boand;
rates reasonable; good m
modatlon for iranaients.

and Commarcial,

FREDRECKSON BROS.—~We make »

speclalty of house moving, carpsnters,

JAPANESE GOODS.

INEXPENSI

JAPANESE FIXINGS, MADE OF BAM.
BOO, LIGHT, STRONG, NAND-

MADE, TABLES, STANDS, CHAIRS, |

WHAT-NOT® “"“OKCASES, SHELV-
ING, ETC.

Yokohama Bazaar
€25 Commervial St Astorls,

UNDERTAKERS.

J. A GILBAUGH & CO,,
l'mlurlukern mul l-:mlmlnwru-

Experienced Lady Anssistant

When Desired,

Calls Promptly Attended Day
or Night.
Patton Bdg. 12th and Duune Sts

ASTORIA, OREGON
Phone Maln 2111

MEDICAL.

CALL FOR WARRANTS—NOTICE

is hereby given to all parties hold-
ing Clat=op county warrants sndorsed
prior to February 1st 1904, to present
same for payment to county Treasu-
rer's office. Interest ceases after this
date. WM. A. SHERMAN.
Treasurer Clatsop County, Ore. Dated
Astoria, Ore, April 10, 1807,

be demanded

CLEANING AND REPAIRING,

PRESSING AND CLEANING, —LA-

dle® work a specialty, up to date,
tallor. Andrew Sipola 431 Commercial
street.

TRANSFER COMPANIES.

PHILLIPE TRANSFER COMPANY—
Express and baggage, also job work
stand Millers clgar store cor., #th and
Bongd phone 8731-—Main.
—_—

MISCELLANEOUS.

NOTICE TO FISHERMEN AND

dealers in Nlsh-—This Is to Inform you
that all llcenses pertaining to the
fishing Industry lssued prior to March
d1st, explrad March 31, 1907; and to
fish for S8almon, or deal In Salmon or
other anadrous flsh without Heense In
committing & misdemeanor tht will be
punished In the Courta. H. d. Vandu-
sen, Master Fish Warden.

NICK PAPAZGERES.

THE GREEK DIVER.

has just recelved a new diving ma-
chine from the old country. Dives
from 26 to 80 fathoms (n shallow water
atays down halfl o day at a time. Leave
orders at 417 Bond St Market, or D.
Falangos, Clifton,

NOTICE I8 HEREBY GIVEN THAT

the undersigned, KEng Wong, and
Chan Fonk Blng, and Wong Lem, have
and Inter-

ench purchased onge shars,

est In ‘._- Chineses Merchandine busl-
ness of"Hop, Hing Lung& o, doing
’

business at No. 376 Bond Street As-
torla Oregon, and that from and after
this dite the suld Eng Wong will as-
sume the positlon of Mononger of sald
Hop Hing Lung & Compony. Dated
thig 16th Jdiy of April 1907, Eng Wong,
Chin Fook Bing, Wong Lem.

LATTNDRIES.

BUTTON HOLE AT THE BACK.

Your experience with It %as mo donht
lead to much vexation, possibly pro
fonity. Broke your fingernafl trying to
pey it up from the neck-band, s
You won't have that that experience I
you sénd your shirts to us; we sarve you
this trouble, and danger of tearing the
shirt. Try us and see,

TROY LAUNDRY,
Tenth and Duane Sts.  Phone 1gm

Unprecodonted
Success of

) THE GREAT
cnmm D&C‘Nl
¥ Wh

:mwtmunm

Blalss sa sesoust of
| his wonderful cures.

No pofsons nor d used. He guarn.

toes hmuhmtnm lung and |

throat trouble, rheumatism, am

stomach, liver, and kuur.hnslo

hud;fah-hm

If '!I'mlf
you cannot oa wlynptﬂ
blank and cireular. inclosing 4 cents in

slamps.
THE C. GEE WO MEDICINE CO
162} Firet Bt, Corner Ilonlaon.
PORTLAND,

Please mention the Astorlan

PLEASANT HOUR

ML |

[NI[RIAINMENI

VMIDEVILI.E AT THE LIIUVHE

And Vaudeville that really
Amuses and Interests you,
Weekly Changes of Pro-
gram and Each Change an
Improvement

SPECIALTIES THIS WEEK

—

SIGNA ROBEKRTS
Magnificent Contralto Binger in all the

Current Gems of Sou lmd llﬂn .
istie Bwoodinh
tor Aot
LENA OMEEN .

JTurkish Dancer
ELAINE FOREST
High Boprano Binger

MARIE WANDRUTH

Flute Solist, Mistress of all Lady Mel- |
odints ‘

ADMIBSION FREE
LINDBECK & WIRKKALA Propa

A GOLDSTEIN
« FINE PANTS TAILOR

207 Oommonwealih Buliding
PORTIAND  mwwss  OREGON

EXCLUSIVELY WOR THE TRADE

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

OMTEOPATHIBTS.

DR, REODA C, HICKS
OSTROPATH

OMos Mansel, Bid. Phone Dlack 3068
§78 Commercial B¢, Astoria, Ore,

l

————————— ety
\ ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
|

JOHN C, McCUE.

! ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Depury DISTRICT ATTORNRY
Page Bdg. Room 37,

2

HOWARD M. BROWNELL,

 Ofes with Mr, J. A, Eakin, at Ne. 44
Commaereial 88, Asteria,

e e
| DENTISTS.

|
i Attorney-at: Law,
|
]
|

' Dr. VAUGHAN,
I DrNYIST
Pr'tilan Bullding, Astoria, Oregon,

Dr. W. 0. LOGAN

DENTIN]
| Commercal 81, Bhanatian Baild

BUSINESS DIRECTORY

HOTEL®D,

HOTEL PORTLAND

Finsas Motel in the Northwesl
PORTLAND, ORL

' THE OREGON

630-080  Commercinl Hireel, belwesn
Elaventh and Twelfth,:

ASTORIA, OREGON
MES, M. NOLAN, Proprietress.

Roomas Single and Suitea,

' 'ermn, Day, Week or Montb,

Stentn Heat, Dath and Telephone,
Telephone Hed 2008,

RESTAURANTS,

Tokio Restaurant

531 Bond Street
Opposite Ross, ngglns & Co

First-Class Meals.

Coﬂee with Pie or Cake 10¢

'-Regular Meals 15¢, up

-m
iFlut Class Meal 15¢

| Cotfee with Pie, Cake or Dough-
nuts 10 cents,

U. S. RESTAURANT ,‘
434 Bond Street.

Taleplione 1681 Maln, 899 Bond Btreat.
OPEN DAY AND XNIGHT

THE ASTORIA RESTAURANT
MANG HING, Prop,
:Tha Finest 260 meal served In Astoria,
| Yonr Patrooage Bolscieed.
Courteous Trestment to All
| GAME IN ARABON
ABTORIA, UIH"GON

WINES, LIQUORS um CIGARS,

The Owl Concert Hall

Formerly the LaTosca

| The Lcndmg Amusement
House in Astoria

agood munle. Everybody welcome.

Chas. Niemi,  Proprietor

260 Astorip street,

THE SAVOY
Popular Consert Hall,

Good musio. erm Doe-
ser Boventh and Astor,

Eagle Concert Hall

[820 Astor Bt.]

The leading amusement houss,

Agency for Edison Phomographs awd
[ooumwmm.

| P. A. PETERSON, Proy,

.
\

‘/'1




